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sity, winch always struck me as preeminently character-
istic of Scott's manner of interweaving, both in prose
and verse, the moral energies with analogous natural
description, and combining thought with imagery, —
" Or is thy soul like mountain tide,
That, swelled by -winter storm and shower,
Rolls down in turbulence of power,
A torrent fierce and wide;
Reft of these aids, a rill obscure,
Shrinking unnoticed, mean and poor,
Whose channel shows displayed
The wrecks of its impetuous course,
But not one symptom of the force
By which these wrecks were made ! "
The poem was the first upon a subject likely to be suf-
ficiently hackneyed; and, having the advantage of coming
out in a small cheap form — (prudently imitated from
Murray's innovation with the tales of Byron, which was
the death-blow to the system of verse in quarto) — it
attained rapidly a measure of circulation above what had
been reached either by Kokeby or The Lord of the Isles.
Meanwhile the revision of Paul's Letters was proceed-
ing; and Scott had almost immediately on his return to
Abbotsford concluded his bargain for the first edition of
a third novel — The Antiquary — to be published also in
the approaching winter. Harold the Dauntless, too, was
from time to time taken up as the amusement of horce
subsecivce. As for Scott's out-of-doors occupations of
that autumn, sufficient light will be thrown on them by
the following letter; from which it is seen that he had
now completed a rather tedious negotiation with another
bonnet-laird, and definitively added the lands of JZaeside
to the original estate of Abbotsford.
TO MISS  JOANNA BAIIiLIB,  HAMPSTEAD.
abbotsfobd, November 12,1815.
I have been long in acknowledging your letter, my
dear friend, and yet you have not only been frequent in
my thoughts, as must always be the case, but your name

